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French flop: you gauevs the the counterfait fairely laft 
Right. 

‘Rgmeo, Good morrow to you both, what counterfeit 
aidl giuc you ? 

Mer. The flip fir,thc flip,can you not concciue ? 

Rom. Pardon Mercutio^my bufinefle wasgreat,andin 
filch a cafe as mine^a man may (frame curtefic. 

Mer. That’s as much as to fay,fuch a cafe as yours con- 
(trains a man to bow in the hams* 

Rom. Meaning to curfic. 

Mer. Thou haft moft kindly hit it. a 

Rom. A moft curteous expoficion. 

Mcr. NayJam the very pinck ofcurtcfie. 

Rom. Pinke for flower. 

Mer. Right. 

Rom. Why then is my Pump well flowr’d, 

Mer. Sure wit, follow nne this ieaft, now till thou haft 
worne out thy Pump, that when the fingle lole of it is 
wornc, the ieaft may remaiue after the wearing, fole- 
fingular- 

'Rom. O fingle fol'd ieaft, 

Soly fingular for the finglcneife. 

"Mer. Come betweene vs good Bcmoliojcny wits faints. 

Rom. Swits and fpurs. 

Stoics and fpurs,or He crie a match. 

Mer. Nay,if our wits run the Wild-Goofechafc,I am 
done : For thou haft more of the Wild-Goofe in one of 
thy wits, then I amfurel hauein my wholefiue. WasI 
With you there for the Goofc { 

Rom. Thou waft neuer with mee for any thing, when 
thou waft not there for the Goofe. 

Mer. I will bite thee by the C 3 re for that ieff. 

Rom. Nay.good Goofe bice not. 

Ulfer. Thy wit is a very Butcr-fweeting, 

It is a moft ftiarpc fa wee# 

Rom. And is it not well feru’d into aSwcet-Goofe ? 

7tfer. Oh here’s a wit of Cheuercll, that ftrccchcs from 
an ynch narrow,to an ell broad; 

Rom. I ftrecch it out for that word,broad,which added 
to the Goofe,proues thee farre and wide,abroad Goofe. 

Mer . Why is not this better now, then groningfor 
Loue,now arc thou fociable,now art thou Romeo: now art 
thou what thou art } by Art as well as by Nature, for this 
driueling Loue is like a great Naturall, that runs lolling 
vp and do wne to hid his bable in a hole. 

Ben. Stop there,flop there. 

Mer . Thou defir’ft me to flop in my tale againftthe 

Ben. Thou would’ft eke haue made thy tale largc.(hairc. 

7Mcr. O thou arc deceiu’d, I would haue made it fhort, 
or I was come to the whole depth of my tale* and meant 
indeed tooccupie the argument no longer. 


tyffleo and Juliet. 


Enter Nurfe and her man. 

Rom. Here’s goodly gcare. 

A fayle,a faylcv 

CMcy. Two,two:aShirtandaSmocke fl 
Nvr. Peter ? 

Peter . Anon. 

ATnr. My Fan Peter ? 

Mer. Good Peter to hide her face? 

For her Fans the fairer face? 

Nur. God ye good morrow Gentlemen. 

Mer. Godyegoodenfaire Gentlewoman. 

Nur. Isitgoodenf 

7^er. ’Tis no lefll 1 tell you: for the bawdy hand of the 
jDyall is now vpon the prickeofNoone. 


P* ,t ^P on you: what a man arcyouV 
Ko m . One Gentlewoman, y ° U? 

God hath made,himfclfe to mar. 

Nur. By my troth it is faid, forhimfelf,, 

he’v Cn p men ^ anany ° f ^ outel i e] ,r " ar( l» 

the young Home.} lc -* may 

Upmeo. I can tell you: but vouno 
when you haue found him, the* he was wh"' 11 bc ° ld « 
him: I am the youngeft of chat name, f or f aul fo ^ 
Nur. You fay well. ' °^ a Wotf ( 

Mer. Yea is the worft well. 

Very well tookc: Ifaith,wifely,wifely. 

Nur. If you be he firi 3 

I defire fome confidence with you? 

Ben. She will endite him to fome Supn er 
Mer. A baud,a baud,a baud. Soho. 

Rem. What haft thou found? 

(Mer. No Hare fir, vnleffe a Hare fir in a f 
that is fomething ftaleand hoare ere it bcfp cn r tC "P if - 
An oid Hare hoare, and an old H a re hoare j, L* , 

meat in Lent. ver y good 

But a Hare that is hoare is too much fora f cor . , . 
hoares ere it be fpent, * '-benit 

Romeo will you come to your Fathers ? Wed? j- 
thither. Cle 10 dll » 

Rom. I will follow you. -^ 

Mer. Farewell auncient Lady: 

Farewell Lady,Lady,Lady. 

Exit. 


Mercutia. Bernik 

,J«r- /P”r y t ufir » what fawcif ^«chant wauhr 

that was fo full of his ropene i 

Rom. A Gentleman Nurfe. that loues to heart himfeife 
talked will fpeakc more in a minute, then he will Hand 
to in a Monerfir 

Nur. Andafpeakeany thing again# m*, lie take ^ 
downc,& a were luftter then he is,3nd twentiefuchiack 
and if I cannot, Ilefinde chofe iliac fliajl: fcuruieknsw 1 
am none of his flurr-gils, Jam none of his sk aiKes mares 
and thou muft ftand by to*? and fufjfer cuery knauc tovfe 
me at his pleafure. 

Pet. I fawnoman vfeyou at his pleafure: ifl had,mv 
weapon (liould quickly haue becnecuc, I warrant vouj 
dare draw aflbone as another man, if I feeoccalionina 
good quarrelhand the law on my fide. 

iV«r.NowaforeGod,I amfo vext.that euery partabout 
me quiuers, skuruy knauc: pray you fir a word: and as 1 
told you, my young Lady bid me enquire you our, what 
(hebidmefay, Iwillkeepe tomyfelfe : but firft let me 
tell ye, ifyefliouldleade her inafeoiesparadife, as they 
fay,it wereavery grofle kindof behauiour,a$ they fay: 
for the Gentlewoman is yong; & therefore,ifyoufhould 
dcale double with her, trucly it were an ill thing to be of¬ 
fered to any Gentlewoman,and very weake dealing. 

Nur . Nurfc commend me to thy Lady and Miflrcflc,I 
proteft vnto thee. 

Nur. Good heart, and yfaith I will tell her as much: 
Lord,Lord fhe will bcaioyfull woman. 

Rom . What wilt thou tell her NurfePthou doeft not 
markeme * 

Nur . I will tell her fir, that you do proteft, which as I 
take it,is a Gcntleman-like offer. (afternoonc, 

Rom . Bid her deuife fome mcanes to come to ftinft this 
And there fhe (hall at Frier Lawrence Cell 
Bcfhriu’d and married: here is for thy paines# 

Nur. No truly fir not a penny, 

Rom. Go too,I fay you fhall. 

J 4 PM 


TheTragedie of Romeo and Juliet. 




- -^iTiTafVetnoonc firTwcU fti7fliaU be there. 

J ^ ay thou good Nurfc behind the Abbey wall, 
r^i' A thi? houre my man (ball be with thee, 

Shrine thee Cords made like a tackled ftaire, 

S to the high top gallant of my ioy, 

!i ft be my conuoy in the fecret night. 
fLell.bc traffic a*d lie quite thy pamei: 

; ar wc ll commend me to thy Miftreifc- 

U KTur. Now God in heauen blefle thce:hatke you fir, 

Vntn v/hatfaift thou my de3re Nurfc? 

*Zfc. Is your man fecret, did you ncre heare fay trvo 
m»V kcepe counfelf putting one away. 

® L Warrant thee my man as true as ftcele. 

jjL. We“l hJ,my Miflrefle is t he fweeteft Lady,Lord, 

, r( j when*twas a little prating thing. Oibcressab o- 
L man in Towne one Paris, that would fame lay kni.ea- 
hoard: but fhe good foulehad as leeue a iee Foaoe.a v .y 

Lde as fee him: I anger her fometimes, and tell her that 

nrit is the properer man, but lie warrant you,when. fay 
l (hec looker as pale as any clout in the verfallwor! . 
n’othnoc Rofemarieand AW* begin both with alctter. 
Rom. I Nurfe,what of that ? Both with an A 

fl H r. A mocker that’s the dogsname. R. isfor theno, 

lknow it begins with fome other letter, and flie hath the 
prettieft fentenciousofit, of you and Rolemary, that it 
would do you goodtoheareir. 

Rom. Commend me to thy Lady. 

jq nT . I a thoufand times. Peter} 

Pet. Anon. _ , „ 

Kur . Before and apace. Exit Nurfe and Peter. 

Enter Ittliet. 

Ini. The docke ftrook nine,when I did fend the Nurfe, 
In halfe an houre (be promifed to returne, 
perchance (be cannot meece him:that’s not fo : 

Ob fhe is lame,Loues Hcrauid fhould bc thoughts. 

Which ten times fafter glides then the Sunncsbeames, 
Driuing backe fhadowes ouerlowring hils. 

Therefore do nimblePinion’d Douesdraw Loue, 

And therefore hath the wind-fwift Cupid wings: 

Now is the Sun vpon the highmoft hill 
Of this daies iourney.and from nine till tweluc, 

I three long hourcs,yet fhe is not come. 

Had fhe affe&ionsand warmcyouthfull blood. 

She would be as fwift in motion as a ball. 

My words would bandy her to my fweete Loue, 

And his to me.but old folkcs, 

Many faine as they were dead, 

Vnwieldie,flow,hcauy,and pale as lead. 

Enter Nurfe. 

OGod fhe comes,O hony Nurfc what newes ? 

Haft thou met with him?feitd thy man away. 

Nttr . Peter flay at the gate. 

/«/. Now good fweet Nurfe t 
p Lord,why lookeft thou fad ? 

IThough newes,be fad,yet tell them merrily. 

If good thou fbam*ft the muficke of fweet newes. 

By playing it to me,with fo fower a face. 

Nttr. I am a weary,giue me leaue awhile, 

Fiehowmy bones ake,what a iaunt haue I had i 
Iul. I would thou had’ft my bones,and I thy newes: 
Nay come I pray thee fpeake.good good Nurfe fpeake. 

Nur. Iefu what haft?canyounot ftay a while ? 

Do you not fee that I am out of breath? ' 

Iul How art thou out of breath, when thou haft brcch 
To fay to me,that thou art out of breath ? 

The excufe that thou doft make in this delay. 


Is longer then the tale thou doft excufe 
Is thy newes good orbad?anfwere to thar. 

Say cither,and He ftay the circuftance .• 

Let me be fatisfied,ift good or bad ? ^ 

Nur. Well, you haue made a fimplc choice, you Know 
not how to chufe a man: Romeo, no not he though his face 
bc better then any mans, yet his legs excels all mens, and 
for a hand,and a foote,and a body, though they be not to 
be talkt on.yec they are paft compare: he is not the flower 
of curccfiCjbut lie warrant him as gentle a Lambe :go thy 
waits wench,feme God, What haue you din’d at home? 

Iul. Nono-.but all this this did I know before 
What faies he of our marriage? what ofthat ? 

Nttr. Lord how my head akes,what a head haue 1 1 
It beates as it would fall in twenty peeces. 

My backe a tother fide :o my backe,my backe: 

Befhrew your heart for fending me about 
To catch my death with iaunnng vp and downe. 

/«/. ifaithrl am fotriethatthatthou art fo vvell. 

Sweet fweet,fweet Nurfe,tell me what faics try Loue? 

Nur. Your Loue laies like an honeft Gentleman, 

And a courteous,md a kind ,and a hatrdfomc. 

And I warrant a vertuoos:wberc is your Mothei ? 

/«'. Where is my Mother ? 

Why fhe is within, where fhould fhe be? ; 

How odly thou repli’ft: 

Yoor Lone faies like an honeft Gentleman; 

Where is your Mother? 

Nur. O Gods Lady deare, 

Arc you fo hotPmarrie come vp I trow. 

Is this the Poulfis for my aking bones ? 

Henceforward do your meftagesyour ielfc. 

Iul. Heere’s fuch a coile,come what faies Romeo ? 

Nur. Haue you got leaue to go to fbriftto day j* 

Iul. I haue. 

Nur. Then high you hence to Frier Lawrence Ce]!, 
There ftaies a Husband to make you a wife : 

Now comes the wanton blond vp in your chcckes, 

Thei’lc be in Scarlet ftraight at any newes: 

Hie you to Church,l muft an other way, 

To fetch a Ladder by the which your Loue 
Muft clirnde a birds neft Soonc when it is darke: 

I am the drudgc,and toile in your delight: 

But you (hall beare the burthen foone at nighty 
Go lie to dinner,hie you to the Cell. 

Ini. H ic to high Fortune.honcft Nurfe,fatewell. Exeunt. 

Enter Frier and Romeo. 

Fri. So fmile the heauens vpon this holy a<ft. 

That after houres,with forrow chide vs not. 

Rom. Amen,amen,but come what forrow czn t 
It cannot counteruaile thecxchange of toy 
Thac one lhort minute giues me in her fight: 

Do thou but dofe our hands with holy words* 

Then Loue-deuouring death do what he dare. 

It is inough.I may but call her mine. 

Fri. Thefe violent delights haue violent endes. 

And in their triumph:die like fire and powder j 
Which as they kifle confumc. The fweeteft honey 
Is loathfome in bis owne delicioufnefle. 

And in the tafte confoundes the appetite. 

Therefore Louemoderately.long Loue doth fo. 

Too fwift arriues as tardie as too flow. 

Enter luliet. 

Here comes the Lady .-Oh fo light a foot 
Will ncre wcare ouc the eucrlafting flint, 

ff a A 


S' 



I | I| I [I|I|I|I|I|I| I | I | I | I | I I I [ I |l | I | I | I | I | I |I|I|I|I|I | I | I | I | I | I | I 

it 9t St tt Et it It Ot 6£ 86 Lt 9C SE K EC Z£ EE 0£ 62 82 22 92 S2 t2 E2 22 12 02 61 8E 2E 91 SL tl Cl 21 El 01 6 


nWT T T T T l l l l l l l l 


L 9 


MqqHDC qWII DLL Ml 'SfllTOQ -IH 



















































































